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The marchese agreed, and the whole meal came from his
house—linen and china, wine, valets, and all. This served
to explain his footing in the house to me. He did all the
talking, and did not spare the countess; but I saw that his
raillery was only intended to correct her absurd haughti-
ness.
After dinner they went off to the opera in his carriage,
and the count and I went in mine. The first person I saw
there was my dear Teresa Palesi, whom I had left in
Florence. I determined to pay her a visit as soon as I could
escape from my host.
In the morning Clairmont informed me that a young
woman wished to speak to me. A tall well-made girl came
in, and offered me her services, to wash and mend my linen
and lace. I admired her deeply.
Where do you live, signorita?'
'In this house, on the ground floor, with my parents.5
'What is 5'our name?7
'Zenobia.'
cYour name is as pretty as you are. Will you let me kiss
your hand?'
'No, for rny hand is engaged. I am to be married before
the end of carnival to a tailor/
'Is your betrothed handsome and well to do?'
'No; I am just marrying him to have a house of my
own.'
CA very good reason, and one which I highly approve.
Go and fetch your tailor; I have some work for him.*
I had only just finished my toilette when she returned with
her future husband, a little shrivelled-up creature.
'Well, sir, so you are going to marry this charming girl?'
'Yes, my lord; we have already been called in church,
and are to be married in ten days.3
'Why not to-morrow?'
'You are in a hurry, illustrissimo.*
'I should be if I was in your place. Now, .look at this
silk; I want you to make me a domino to wear at the ball

